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SYNOPSIS,
PART ].—Robert Hervey Randolph,
oung New York man-about-town,
enves the home of his sweetheart,
Madge VanTellier, chuagrined becuuce
of her refu=al of his proposal of mar-

riage,

WIih Tis Top b pushed Hael 6n his
bead, the ends of his mufMer fying
Jooge, hix overcont half unbuttoned,
he swung np  the deserted  lower
reaches of the Avenune, punctusting
his thoughts with the solld rap of his
stick on the pasement. It might he
supposed that he was thinking and
mourning over the sudden demise of
the Mise Van Telller he had thonght
he had known for many years, but
such wns not the cnse,

Mr. Randolph was not bullt on
mourning lHnes: at the momsnt under
review he was thinkinge abouf himeelf
and the sirnnge fnte that had moede
him a foster-child of fortune., He pro-
ceeded to look bnek ten yenrs Juast a
decade ngo he had hnd his one meet.
ing with the young Iady whose disnp-
pearance had brought him an anatphle
afMucnce, It had taken place on this
very avenue and less than forty short
blocks away., He had regson to re-
member the encounter. for It had
brought into sodden  eonjunetion o
Jovely Persian eat, n lovely wire-hn'red
terrier, o lovely ohlld, and hims=elf,
The eat hind dashed from a prowd
fromt door to erovs Fortyvesomething
gtreet under the nose of n taxbenb
the dog had fAown In yapping pursult
and, In the aet, yunkedd his voung mils-
trose off her pins.  He, Mr, Randolph,
had selzed one of her fiving  feet,
hauled her and the terrler back to
enfety, and no =ooner placed her ap
right and smoathed down her absardiy
ehort skirts than he, ghe, and especlal
Iy It. the dog. becomme the centor gnd
elreomfe.ence of an anlmated pln-
wheel,

Her unshaken determination to hold
to the leash, whatever happened,
brought disaster. The anld |eaush
wound three times round her ankles
and those of Mr. Randolph, bringlng
them both down kerplunk and facing
each other. "My, what a bump ! she
had cried, In sturtled tones, and then
thrown back her curly head and
lnughed.

It was 80 that he remembered her—
a child of ten or eleven summers and
no winters, merry as a sunny day,
dark-halred, dark-eyved. pink-cheeked

pampered  but  unspolled. She  had
risen and taken his hand, told him
her name, thanked him, ordered a

flurrled nurse to thank him, shaken
her finger at the terrler, and sald,
“Good-by"” and “Come on, Maggle,” all
while he was stil! rubbing the seat of
his first long trousers,

On that day she had been Miss Tmo-
gene Pamela Thornton, petted darling
of the gods and Mr, Brewster Thorn-
ton, banker and widower: two months
later had come Thornton’s financlal
smash and, immediately afterward, his
spiritual, moral and bodily collnpse.
mmythmx that had made for life in
him having been swept away, he died
&8 & matter of course, and was buried.
For sole Inheritance, Ilitle Genie
Thornton found herself possessor and
possessed of one Maggie O'Rourke, s
nurse of long stunding, of earnest and
faithful face, and a monster heart Im.
prisoned In a pitifully thin chest.

It had taken Genle's great-uncle,
Asa Thornton, six more months to for-
Fet & quarrel of sixteen yenrs' stand-
Ing with his nephew, and by that time
«hlld and nurse had been seeped into
that lower waorld which ean't afford
morning and afternoon editions and Is
too busy praylng for dally bresd to
look for a ruln of manna Ip the dully
Press

In short, Maggle and her charge,
traced down the ladder of reputabile,
disreputnble and lmpossible Iodgings,
Rad slipped nltlmately from slght and
the ken of people with addresses, and,
as a result, Mr, Robert Hervey Ran-
dolph, whose relatfonship to Mr. Asa
Thornton i1s of no Import whatever to
thiz tale of cause and efMect ¢ame into
ten thousind a vesr and a string—the
string belng the possible PeEnranee
of Miss T Pumels

“Bobh” had sald old Asn, on the
yerge of n tardy demise, “T'mm oot g
troducing you to a war between con-
sclence and gelfluterest. There's no
silly Btory hook test phout my moneys
you are under no obligatlon to look
for Imogene or to shout If you step on
her by any twist of chance. My lnw-
yers have all the Instruct!ons neces
gary aloag those lines; ther are to
make every reasonnhle efort, and if
they suneceed, why, you're man erough
to look out for yourself. Ii=—it lsn't
golng to make g devll of & 107 of 4'®er
ence to me where the eash goes

fuedd
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| They held the kerne! of the old man's
earefully mensured amend.

“Great ol top ! mormured Mre
Randolph aload. and half oneonsclons.

Iy tnrned to the left at Forty-second
nt reet Five minotes 1ater he wps
eanght In the maelstrom of the

Thankegiving erow
Timer square,

Presently he found hlmself on the
edge of A& humnn =en, banked up to
give presage to & honking empty taxi-
eah, Here war another question for g
suddenly Inquiring mind. Where did
taxl-onhe. smpty ones. go to In such a
hurey?  The door of this one was
g inging open, and the proof of how
Intent the crowd was on its myriad
Individun! gonls Is evidenced by the
fact thut & dozen volees did not In-
form 1he driver that the season was
off for fans on wheels,

The cab was moving more slowly
than Mr. Handolph's  subeonsclous
mind, which ledd hire to step Into It and
quletly cloge the Inviting door. Upon
seating hims=elf, he tried to annlyze
the tmpulsee that had Hited him from
the curh
80 much the curlosity as to the desil.
natlon of empty cabe as g natural and
ancient dislike for helng pushed and
elbowed hy people,

It was not long before the enh,
wittingly loaded for hear, drew
with a finnl honk at the stage-door of
the Crocodlle,  Tmmedintely came a
raspAng volee that was vaguely fa
miliar to Mr. Randolph,

HWelll" It spld, “vou sure took your
own time getting here,"  The driver
expert In ageravating repartee with-

milling arcund

un-

Isn't nny hurey now, ™

It was Incredibie,
dolph with hlmeelf, that anyone should
forget that volee once heard, and he |
was right, He remienbered (L It was
the volee of Mr, Duke Benmer, whom
he hud had the distinet pleasure of
blnckballing for one club In college
and three in town, Mr. Beamer, to his
honest mind, was the best living ex-
ample of animated slime In tallor-
mndde elothes

Mr. B. wag not glone; Mr. Randolph
counld Just =ee his companlon through

the slant of the half-ralsed window-
glnss, and even that distorted glimpse
wns very close to 4 viglon. The girl
wax young, hesutiful, and troubled,
Her cheeks wers thin and pale, her
parted lips agquiver; her chin was
atremble Of course she was very

cheaply but peaily clothed.

“Make up your mind,” sald the rasp-
Ing volee, “Ride with me or walk the
strects by yoursolf, and don't forget
that there's nn Job behind you. You've
suid good-by to that door for good.”

The glel's wan face went through
that contortion which says, “I won't
ry,” and doesn’t, thereby achieving a
pity beyond the raeed of tears, The
quivering of her lips, the trembling of
her chin grew more pronounced—only
to steady down as she swept up strick-
en and Imploring eyes to the face of
the unseen man,

“Oh, Duke” she begged, “promise—
promise you'll be always good to me™

*Of course, little one,” sald the rasp-
Ing volee, promptly and much relleved,
promising lightly 1o pay on demand,
fn full for a goul delivered In advance.
“You'll never regret It, belleve me.”

The girl tore her doubting eyes
from his face and stepped toward the
cnb, Mr, Randolph made hlmself ex-
coading small in the corner nearest
the curb, An unseen agent opened the
door; the gir! slipped in end turned te
seat herself ; her e<cort made to follow.
Then did Mr, Randolph suddenly lean
forward and proceed to push In the
face of Mr. Benmer with his open
hand and the full weight of his shonl-
der. That sstonished sclon of a once
gentlemanly house reeled backward
and sat down on the pavement ker-
plunk.

“My, what a bump!" spoke a keen
young voice over Mr, Randelph's

“My, What a Bump!”

shoulder, but he was too occupled to
tike note of It mt the time., He
leaned fur out so that the driver eould
wt the full effect of his modish top-
st and spoke eryptie words,

*Ten dellurs’ worth of the park” Is
what he sald,

The driver welcomed the sudden
apparition with a friendly grin,
honked deflantly three times, and
threw In the clutch, They were of,
and tralling after them came such a
string of Llasphemous utterances s
magde M. Randoiph wince.

He declded that It was not |

up |

|

out words, pressed the bulb of hig |
atroelons horn three times.  “OCot It
ont!" salld the rasping volee, “There

reasoned Mr, Ran- |

“The &' wmr YU "ThiE. No longer
did her eyes search for a gleam they
thought they had loet forever, Tt was
there within them, eome huek to rol
Hek In her puplls and spltl itself In
reckless spending.

“th! Oh! Whnat
gnsped,

*Funny, wasn't (17 sald Mr. Ran
doiph wenkly,

“Awfully,” sald the girl,

Thereupon fell a long sllencs, The
eab cut acrose the traffie, reached the
Avenne, and eventunlly the dark park
hefare Mr. Randolph found anything
further to say,

“Funny., wasn't 1Y he remarced.

The girl cast him a startled look.

“Why," she gurglédd, “that's wha'
you gald before™

“8a0 T 44" sald Mr. Randolph
frownlng thoughtfully. “So 1 did, By
the way, what's your nume?"

The girl caught her breath and
ewnllowed her Inughter,

s “Vivienne Vivierre," she sald, after
a phiise.

“How awful " commented Mr. Ran
dolph. "Oune of those delibernte al
lHterations that go with the back fow
of the chorus,”

“Front  row."
promptly, but

a bump!™ she

defended
Hor

Vivienne
nnamiling,

twitched down at the corners, “At
least, It was front row.”

T know” said Mr. Tandolph.
"You've been firedl. T heard what |

Beamer sald to you, TMow long have
you known thit snake?"

“Not very long” she answered, “fe
gor me on, and 1 suppose he got me
ot 8She drew n long
tirned appealing eyes to
“Mlease,” she =ald, “don’t let's talk
ahout him, 1 want 8o to bhe happy for
a few minuies, 1 love the park at
night with its border of lights, Let's
play a gnine™

A game? " sald Randolph doubt-
¢ fully.

“Yes, We'll guesa which 18 Central
Park West and which 1= One Hundred
and Tenth street and which I8 the ave.
nue, It is not as engy a= you think
after you've been golng round a while,
I'm feellng dedizey a-already”

“You are!" excialmed Mr. Randolph.,
“Well, let me tell vou It isn't from
buzzing round s two-mile elrcult
What did you have for dinner?”

Migg Vivienne <hut her lips tight,

“Won't you plonse pluny my game?
ghe asked falntly

Mr. Randolph frowned as though
congldering the subject very serionshy,
but the matter that held hie attention
wns not the proposed gnessing-mateh.
That would not hnve been falr nor
pmusing, ng the deadlights of hla own
very comfortable apartment bifnked
al him every time they came to Pifty-
ninth street. He was Justifying to
himself a very qroestionsble move, He
wished to feed this stray damsel and,
at the same time talk to her with a
purpose.  He conld not see himself
doing 1t in a cabaret, and every hotel
supper room had alrendy become one
of those things. He came to a decision
and spoke,

“T'll take a hand In your game, all
right, but not just as you think. Do
you—would you trust me?"

Immediately the girfl was on her
guard, 8he looked Into his face and
read It

“I would never have thought of not
trusting you If youn hadn't asked that
old, old trap questlon,” she sald
gravely,

“Forget that 1 asked it,” saild Mr.
Randolph promptly, and leaned out to
give the Criver hir address. A thin-
lipped and weary scorn was still on
that Individual’s fuce when he drew
up before Mr. Randolph's abode and
honked three times derisively to the
world In general as seen from the
front of a taxl,

“Wailt,” sald Mr. Randolph to the
fehu, a8 he handed out the girl. She
poused with one foot half-wny to the
curb, but that single word directing
anything as expensive as s taxl to
stand by reassured her.

Randolph preceded her to show the
wiy and turn ‘on lights. He never
looked back to see if she followed, and
this Implied trust in herself seemed to
drag her after him up the single flight
of stairs that led to his rooms.

“Old-fashloned but cozy,” he sald,
ag he applled a latch-key and opened
a door that gave directly on a lurge
square sitting room. *“I hate elevators
In n plaee you enll home.”

In an open grite was a dying wood
fire. Ile proceoded to poke and feed
It 5t onee, saving over his shoulder:

“8it down anywhere, will you?”

Faclng the fire was a deep and much
worn leathern couch, with s pedestal
at each emd carrying shaded lamps,
They were the only ones he had lght-
ed and their glow wus so subdued that
It blended with that of the fire without
fighting 1t. The girl chose to sent hor-
self stifily In a corner of this couel

Mr, Randolph looked at her rigid
pose with warked disapr
anld nothing. Maving refjuvensted the
fnre tHl 1t leapad merrlly to an atiack

rovil,

ont the fresh backlog, he left the ro
ind was  al'sent h.r A considerible
time, When he returned, It wns to

place w sall tahle before hils guest
and then he fetched a tray well load.
td with those things which grace In
perpeiulty a healthy bachelor's larder

He drew up s chale for himself um’L
with an loviting nod, started to eat a
great deal und very rapldls

“Get In on the lunch while there's
time” %e admonished, *“1 warn you
there's nothing more In the house™

The girl gave him a grateful look
and proceeded to 0l herself with the
most sustnining food within resch.

Bhe 414 not fall te mote that there
was nothing to drink but water, When
they could eat no more, Mr. Randolph
removed the table, and then seated
Mmself in the opposite corner of the
couch,

(Continued in Next Issue)
Herald want ads will get a buyer.
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REAL ESTATE TRANSFERS
Filed for record for week ending
l.lnnuar,\ 16, 19211

Willinm Breckner to Marvia Breck-
ner, lot 9, block 7, Secordl addition to
AlEance, £4,000.

Daniel Mark= to Caroline B. Marks,
part southwest quarter of northeast
nquarter section 22 and northwest quar-
ter of 22-25-48, 1.

8. A. Miller and wife to Katie Wick-
man, lot 7, block 2, Hitcheock, Hills
and Snedeker's addition, £§675.

Ott e R. Simonron, south 50 ft. of lot
1, block V, Sheridan addition, £3,000.

N. P. Dodge Jr. and wife to Mes
Maude Merritt, lota 200 and 201, Bel-
mont nddition. £350.

N. P. Dolge Jr. and wife to K. F.
| Sh'elds and wife, lots 100 and 101,
:Ht'lr wnt add., $1460,

Frank D. Gilleran Jr. et al to Sarah
A. Gilleran, southeast quurter section
24, one-th'rd interest of northeast
quarier 24-25-48, §5,000.

Edwayd 8. Wildy and wife to Ed-'
ward €, Green, lot 31, county addition,

to D. N. 8 R. Tranets and part of
northw Mt quarter of southeast quar-
tey 256-25-48, §2,700.

HIGH GRADE PIANO AT
SACRIFICE PRICE

For guick sale will give big eut in
price. This is one of our best pianos
left on our hands in public storehouse
in Alliance. Examine it. Easy pay-
ments to responsible party. Write to-
day for full information to The Den-
ver Music company, Denver, Colorado.

A A A

Imperial Theater
Monday, January 24

Special Vaudeville DeLuxe
The Orchestral Entertainers

Ear! L. Shamblen and wife to Mar!- | $2.800. : F12-22
nus Nielsen, half interest of east half | Tda F. Sweenev and husband to . e
of 4-26-49, $11,6%0. | Alba B. Phillips, fots 5, 8, 10, 11 and  Stock hogs wanted by the Ne-
Alvin J. Simonson and wife et al, to I 12, tract 40, Duncan‘s Second addition braska Land Co. 103-¢f
s R A sy e

H J. LEAK.E AND ORCHLSTBAI. ENTERTAINBRB

A Company of Artists which has no equal in the entertainment line,

In addition to our regular Photoplay—
EVA NOVAK in ‘““THE TORRENT?”

At a Give-Away Admission—Night: Children 22¢; Adults, 50¢c and
War Tax.

but |

"

" First State Ban

The Man
Who Borrows

The man who borrows gets the habit.
And it’s a bad habit. The chronic borrower
is shunned by his friends, and soon becomes
his own worst enemy. The best way to keep
from borrowing is to have a savings account
| at the bank. Then, if you need money, draw
it and you are under obligations to no one.

| Most men and women make a fizzle of saving, because
‘ they put a great deal of thought into earning of
: money and none at all into the saving of it.
| :

|

!




